


Captain NightFury: The first Avenger

by Rinter215



Category: How to Train Your Dragon
Genre: Adventure, Romance
Language: English
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2015-07-30 05:57:24
Updated: 2016-02-12 07:05:59
Packaged: 2016-04-27 09:08:42
Rating: T
Chapters: 4
Words: 5,943
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Hiccup, Astrid, and Snotlout are encased in stone and released in 1936. In 1941, Astrid and Snotlout enlist in the military, however Hiccup is unable to. That is until a German Scientist comes forward with a solution. Hiccstrid, and friendly Snotlout/Hiccup





	1. Chapter 1

_**Hey Bros, and...Gros?**_

_**After much interesting PMs wondering about my new story. (Out of boredom) Here it is. **_

**_I am working on all Stories as well, so don't get your panties __in a wad. _**

_**Remember: my stories are at times based on your ideas, so if you have an idea, shout it out **_

_**If you have a constructive criticism, let me hear it.**_

_**If you just plainly hate my stories and want to ban me like the confederate flag, Screw you!**_

_**Anyway, Enjoy. (hands out popcorn)**_

Hiccup Haddock- Captain Night-Fury

Astrid Hofferson- Agent Hofferson/Lady Nadder

Snotlout Jorgenson- Sgt Jorgenson

**Prologue: Viking to American**

The NightFury, his rider, and the Red Death were away in the clouds. below, the Hairy Hooligan's eyes were skyward. Not one sound was made, only the lapping of the waves on the ground.

Then without a warning, a piercing shriek was heard, and as if the gods join the battle in the sky, flashes of blue light ignited the clouds the sounds of Hiccup and Toothless battling the Red Death heard like thunder as it echoed toward the villagers down below.

Then an orange light engulfed the grey clouds, indicating the end of Toothless's attack, and the Red Death's retaliation. Suddenly as if struck down by Thor's hammer, Toothless screams down toward the ground, the Red Death close behind. The moment was intense as Toothless and Hiccup tried their very best to remain in the Red Death then opened his mouth, her goal almost in range. but as she prepared her flame, she realized too late the Night fury was ready.

Hiccup and Toothless twisted around to face the queen and fired a plasma blast in her mouth. The result was instant. The blast ignited the gas in the Red Death's mouth, causing her to choke. It gave the dragon rider a chance to reveal their trick; As the clouds cleared, the Red Death look in horror as she sped toward the ground. She opened her wings to stop, but the blasts from Toothless with the clouds, torn holes in her wings, preventing her from slowing down fast enough.

Hiccup finally pulled away and flew up past the larger dragon, escaping the inevitable. The Red Death slammed into the ground, exploding on impact, causing a fiery mushroom cloud to appear. a wall of air slammed into the vikings on the ground, causing many to fall back.

Hiccup clung for dear life as Toothless evaded the fire ball. he was almost out, until he felt slack in his pedal. He turned and realized the problem. The Artificial fin that was on fire moments ago was gone. He turned up and gulped. the tail had a boulder like end. He braced himself for the impact. They hit, sending massive amounts of pain in Hiccup's leg. He fell off Toothless's saddle and plummeted to the world below. then everything went black.

Astrid Hofferson could not believed her eyes. Hiccup, her former friend, a runt within the ranks of the Hooligans, managed to take down a dragon queen. She ran around looking for him. Feeling a sense of guilt and dread within her, she began to pray that her "friend" was still alive.

Then she saw a black lump on the ground in front of her. She sighed in relief, it was Toothless. She sprinted toward the injured dragon, then realized something was wrong.

Hiccup was nowhere to be found.

Astrid felt a hand on her shoulders and turned to see an out of breath Snotlout. He was also looking for his cousin, but the look on Astrid's face told him a different story. he moved toward the night fury and kneeled.

"Where's Hiccup, Toothless?" Astrid choked out. Toothless stared at her before lowering his head. Snotlout gulped in realization. "You're lying Beast!" he screamed. Toothless looked at him, and pulled away. Then without hesitation, a bright light occurred, blinding both Snotlout, and Astrid. As the light faded away, the two looked at where Toothless stood, only to widen their eyes once again. Toothess was gone.

In his place was a handsome dark hair man.

"Do not fret, young ones." he spoke in a deep voice. "Your friend is alive."

Astrid and Snotlout both released their breaths, not realizing that they were holding them. The man's face then frowned. "However, he will not wake up anytime soon." he replied. "He is encased in stone, so I must sadly ask that you return to your village and live your lives once again. the threat of this nest will no longer har-"

"No!" Astrid's voice sounded. The man looked at her as if she was crazy. Astrid took a deep breath before speaking once again. "Hiccup gave up everything for us. I don't want to forget about him or what he did, but I do not want to leave him. He's..." she stopped, hesitatng though her next words. "He's my friend"

Snotlout stared at Astrid before he spoke. " , Usele-ow! I mean Hiccup did all of this for us, He deserves to be with us."

The man laughed and shook his head. "Hiccup always did say your village were stubborn. I didn't think that was true." He looked at the retreating fog before groaning. "Alright, I have an offer, But you must be willing to do so."

Astrid looked at Snotlout and nodded. The buffy black hair boy, slowly nodded his head, scared of what may happen. The man spoke. "You may leave and speak of the glories and legacy of Hiccup, Snotlout, you will be heir and your reign will be just and long. You will also be allowed to wed Astrid in the future." Snotlout smiled a bit, before glancing at a now depressed Astrid, then he looked down as well.

"Astrid, you will become the most feared Warrior on Berk. surpassing even Stoick the vast, and leading Berk's warriors in the future. you will also be a grand Dragon rider, graceful and light. But in time you will bear the next heir for Berk, not by consummation, but when the time is right, courtesy of the Gods." Astrid smiled a bit but remained silent.

"These will be given to you if you leave, but You will never see Hiccup alive. His future is beyond yours and when you are all but dust, he will awake in a new world to continue his life." The two teens felt their heart sank once again. Hiccup was gone and he wasn't comi-

"However..." The two perked at the man's tone. "You can also be encased in stone and wake up with Hiccup when the time comes, but you will leave your village, your friends, family, your legacy behind." The man stopped to allow the information sink in, before asking. "So what will it be? Village, or Hiccup?"

* * *

><p>December 1, 1936, New York City, New York.<p>

Something was off. Hiccup felt...alive. He opened his eyes and saw white. Is this Valhalla? he thought as he slowly got up. A moan was heard and he turned and what he saw made him gasp.

Astrid and Snotlout were asleep on separate beds, but that was not the thought on Hiccup's mind. 'What happened to them?' he quickly wondered as he surveyed the room. This wasn't Berk by a Long shot.

Before he could check out the room any further, he heard the door opened and a man stepped out. he was in his elderly years and in a metallic chair that had big wheels.

"Ah, when I heard that the statues that broke and revealed to be none other than tombs for three teenagers, I assumed my advisers were drinking." He chuckled. When Hiccup didn't respond, The man held out his hand. "I hope we can get on good terms. May I ask who you and your friends are?"

Hiccup hesitated, but complied and slowly reached out and shook the man's hand. "M-my name is Hiccup. The girl is Astrid, and the other is Snotlout."

The man smiled and retracted his hand. "Franklin. D. Roosevelt. President of the United States of America. The land you are now standing on."

**The Next day.**

It took awhile to adjust to the new world, but Hiccup was quick to adjust. It's been over a thousand years since the fight with the Red Death and the story was still going around. It's was sad to realize that he never got to know if his father accepted him back into the family, but the Island, which was now gone due to a massive earthquake a couple hundred years ago, was far from rejecting his namesake.

The Vikings had learned to tamed the dragons and rode them for both peaceful and war times. Hiccup sadly learned that his father died at the hands of Drago Bludfist, but he didn't die alone. Apparently his mom was still alive and died alongside him. As much as this was a tragic story in his line, Hiccup was grateful that his dad at least found peace alongside his mom.

Astrid had told him of the encounter with Toothless who mysteriously disappeared after the fight. When she said that Snotlout and herself decided to remain with him, Hiccup couldn't help but smile. At least he wasn't alone.

The president, F.D.R had them processed into the U.S data base, and made them official American citizens, but they had to change a lot of things.

One such thing was their names. Hiccup eventually took the first name Hayden, while Snotlout took the name Scott. Astrid kept her name since it was still being used. All three decided to keep their last name, and despite new names, they still referred to each other by their old names

Scott, in his efforts, finally realized how important Hayden was to him, and after some much need assistance, he started to become a true friend to Hiccup. He kept a lot of bullies of him, and at one point in High School, actually defended Hiccup when some bullies tried to pounce on him in an alley. Despite still being cocky around others, Snotlout never let Hiccup out of his sight.

Astrid started to assist Hiccup in becoming more of a fight though he never really got the hang of the techniques. She kept having a warm sense of feelings around the lanky boy, but she brushed them away. When she turned 19, she left to join an unknown branch in the Military. But as she left, She always wished that she stayed with Hiccup.

As the world turned toward a dark page in history, an era of heroes will emerge and with it...

...The first Avenger.

* * *

><p><span><em><strong>Ok, Cheesenippies...That sounded better in my head. I will get those Stories out by Sunday. <strong>_

_**Thanks for the Ideas and PMs.**_

_**Oh yeah.**_

**_GO Carolina Panthers_. **


	2. Chapter 2

Present Day.

The blizzard was blinding, no sign of life nor the distinguish cover of the moon. However, that changed as two vehicles emerged from the raging snowstorm. A figure approached he vehicle as it slowed to a stop. As two people exited the vehicle, the man in red moved to greet them. These were not ordinary people though, They were all from a secret organization know as the Stategic Homeland Intervention Enforcement and Logistics Division, commonly known as S.H.I.E.L.D.

The SHIELD Search Team Leader greeted the others arriving "Are you the guys from Washington?" One of the newcomers nodded. "You get many other visitors out here?" The Team Leader noticed he had a few small items on him that only a Technician would have. The other newcomer began to speak as they began moving toward the scene. "How long have you been on site?"

The Search Team Leader scanned with his eyes for a nametag but only managed to see the rank: Lieutenant. "Since this morning. A Russian oil team called it in about eighteen hours ago." The Lieutenant looked confused. "How come nobody spotted it before?" The Search Team Leader kept himself from rolling his eyes. "It's really not that surprising. This landscapes changing all the time. You got any ideas what this thing is exactly?"

The Lieutenant shrugged his shoulders. "I don't know. It's probably a weather balloon." _Typical_ the Search Team Leader thought. He pushed that thought back and silently snorted. "I don't think so. You know we don't have the equipment for a job like this." The Tech. finally spoke. "How long before we can start craning it out?" The Search Team Leader finally rolled his eyes. "I don't think you quite understand. You guys are gonna need one hell of a crane!" As he said this, a massive frozen ship emerged from the snowy wall of the blizzard. The Tech and Lieutenant stared at the ship while the Team Leader began to move back toward his team_. At last they shut up. _he thought.

A while later, The SHIELD personnel began to slice into the metal aircraft and within a couple minutes, succeeded. The Tech and Lieutenant roped down soon afterwards to find a dark chilling site. The Aircraft looked like it was from World War II, having no cover over her metal skeleton. The front windshield looked German-like, very much like the Luftwaffe. The two began to slowly move further toward the front. The tech was carefully watching his step as he walked in the middle while the lieutenant moved behind him a couple feet back. Suddenly the tech almost lost his foot as he slid a small ways down. "Careful!" The Lieutenant warned. The tech regained his balance and continued on.

As the two neared what appeared to be the pilot seat, the tech caught a glimpse of a metallic object, slightly appearing with the snow. He moved to uncover what it was. As he moved the snow away, He stopped his movement for a second before opening his mouth. "Lieutenant!"

The lieutenant turned toward the tech and shined his flashlight on the object. "What is it?" the tech asked. The lieutenant looked appalled. "My God!" He then spoke into his earpiece. "Maj, give me a line to the Colonel." a voice came from the earpiece, annoying the lieutenant. "I don't care what time it is." His flashlight landed on the symbol on the object. "This one's waited long enough."

1942 Norway.

A man ran as fast as he could toward a large tower. He slipped inside and with a tired grunt, closed the heavy door, before putting a small light wooden beam on it to secure it in place. The Old Tower Keeper walked down some nearby stairs and the two conversed in Norwegian for a moment before the old man and young lad heard a rumbling sound coming toward the building. The sound came closer to the point of being just outside when it finally cease it's noise. The keeper and his companion slowly backed away from the door, but it was of no use as the door along with the entire wall came crashing in. The Keeper stepped back just in time to avoid being hit, though the other wasn't so lucky as he was hit in the head by a piece of the wall, and buried in the rubble.

The keeper moved toward the pile and removed a piece of wall that was on top of the lad, however the boy was dead. Multiple German soldiers came rushing in and secured the tower, As the old man cowered on the ground, some of the soldiers attempted to open a Sarcophagus. The German officer in charge seemed desperate as they continued in vain. However before they could, The German officer stopped midsentence alerting the others to there superior commander's presence. He slowly moved down the opening and toward the keeper.

"It has taken me a long time to find this place. You should be commended." He said, before turning to one of his soldiers. "Pick him up.

One of the soldiers helps the tower keeper to his feet, as the commander brushed him off. The keeper looked for a name tag on the commander, finding one, but could not read it since there was no light shining on it. "I think that you are man of great vision. And in this way we are much alike." The commander continued. The Tower Keeper was not buying into his slyness. "I am nothing like you." He said defiantly. "No, of course. But what others see as superstition, you and I know to be a science." The commander replied.

"What you seek is just a legend."

**"**Then why make such an effort to conceal it." The commander said, before moving toward the old tomb and examined the stone slab on top. Then with one push he heaved the slab off the tomb, revealing the skeletal remains of an old Viking inside. He then picks up a glass cube the Viking was holding. "The Tesseract was the jewel of Odin's treasure room. He turns to face the tower keeper and deliberately drops and smashes the glass cube. "It's not something one buries. But I think it is close, yes?" He moved toward the Keeper, holding eye contact with him. But even with the secret now out, the Tower Keeper continued to remain defiant to the German. "I cannot help you."

The commander was relentless. "No. But maybe you can help your village. You must have some friends out there. Some...some little grandchildren perhaps. I have no need for them to die." As he said this, a whirring sound was heard behind the keeper, causing him to turn and stare at the source of what caused the break in. A huge tank-like vehicle was turning its turret toward the village. Having no choice now, but to corporate, he nodded with his head toward a the carving of the tree on one of the tower walls. The commander turned his head and smirked. His name tag shined in the light allowing the keeper to see his last name: Schmidt. "Yggdrasil, the tree of the world. Guardian of wisdom and fate also." Schmidt exclaimed as he searched the carving for an access point before finally finding it and without hesitation, presses it to reveal a small box. Schmidt takes the box out and slowly opens it up to reveal the real cube. The light from the Tesseract was blinding even as the box blocked the others other than Schmidt from seeing it. "And the Fuhrer sends us for trinkets in the desert. You have never seen this, have you?" He asked. The keeper was appalled. "It's not for the eyes of ordinary men." he said, now truly terrified of the commander. Schmidt smirked. "Exactly." He closes the box containing the glowing cube and turns to his soldiers. "Give the order to open fire.

The Tower Keeper was now furious at the betrayal and decided to give one last act of defiance to the German. "Fool! You cannot control the power you hold. You will burn!" Schmidt pulled out his pistol and held it from the hip at the keeper. "I already have."

"He fired, killing the tower keeper, as the tank behind him begins unleashing rounds into the village. Schmidt for some reason readjusts the skin around his cheek. as the blood from the keeper drips from one of his badges; an octopus looking creature with the face of a skull.

* * *

><p><em>Hey Guy, and girls, Here is my latest chapter. Thanks to the support of finding a screenplay and script. it was extremely difficult and eventually I had to settle for a rough sketch of the script and comparing it to the movie. lol. <em>

_Ok. I am now working on the third chapter and it will be out by next week. Pinkie swear. _

_Here are your questions._

_1) Originally I wanted Hiccup to take the name Captain Nightfury, but I'm not sure. Send in your suggestions on if he should stick to America, or Nightfury _

_ 2) Who should take the place of Howard and Marie Stark. and who should be their names._

_The story will be the same as the movie with the POV of Hiccup, Schmidt, Zola, Astrid, Etc. _

_To PhantomWorks. In a way, this will be similar to the MCU. but the characters will be different. Parallel to their counterparts, but not the same. Example: Hiccup will be taking the role of Captain America, Hiro could possibly in the future be in the role of Iron Man, Merida might be in place of Hawkeye, Etc. _

_Which reminds me: This will not be a standalone story, There will be a sequel, And most likely a story similar to the Avengers. _

_Later. _


	3. Chapter 3

Chapter 3

New York

"O,Connell, Michael"

"Kaminsky, Henry"

"Boy, alot of guys getting killed over there." Said one of the guy in the waiting room as the doctor continued to call out names.

"Haddock, Hayden."

Hiccup lowered the newspaper he was reading, and stood up to get in line. Beside him, another guy smirked without looking up from his own newspaper. "Kinda makes you think twice about enlisting, huh?" he commented. Hiccup without a beat replied. "Nope." and walked toward the line.

Hiccup stood half naked in front of the doctor to examine him for enlistment. The doctor looked at the frail boy, but continued to examined him. "Haddock. What did your father die of?"

Hiccup was ready for questions like this. FDR gave him, Snotlout, and Astrid stories that didn't raise any eyebrows, especially in the case of enlistment. "Mustard gas. He was in the 107th Infantry. I was hoping I could be assigned-"

"You mother?" The doctor cut him off. Hiccup swallowed his frustration, and continued. "She was a nurse in a TB ward. Got hit, couldn't shake it."

The doctor looks at Steve's file which showed a long list of health issues. He looked back up to Hiccup, and shook his head. "Sorry, son." he replied. Hiccup wasn't having that as an answer. "Look, just give me a chance."

**"**You'll be ineligible on your asthma alone." said the doctor. Hiccup lowered his head in defeat. Looking back up, he looked for a last sign of hope from the doctor. "Is there anything you can do?" The doctor gave a small sympathetic smile. "I'm doing it. I'm saving your life." He stamps a 4F on Hiccup's enlistment forms. Hiccup looks down defeated once again.

He had a lot of health problems during his five years living in America. Among them was Asthma. That alone stopped him from opening a lot of doors in the nation. But the one thing that Astrid and Snotlout would say was his best and worst trait, it was his stubbornness. No matter how hard it was, Hiccup never gave up on anything or anyone.

Having a few change in his pocket, Hiccup went to a nearby Theater to watch a cartoon. He found a good seat and watched as many others took there seat. Right before the movie would start, a small war propaganda clip played. _"War continues to ravage Europe. But help is on the way, every abled bodied young man is lining up to serve his country." _A few sniffles were heard around Hiccup as he continued. "_Even little Timmy is helping, collecting scrap metal. Nice work Timmy." _

"Who cares" said a jerk in front of Hiccup. "Play the movie already."

Hiccup leaned forward. "Hey, you wanna show some respect." he whispered. The jerk snorted as the announcer continued. _Meanwhile, overseas, our brave boys our showing the Axis powers that the price of freedom is never too high. _

"Let's go. Get one with it." The jerk began again. Hiccup was tempted to shut him up again, but he hoped someone else would step in. That's the idea right? Supporting the troops. Sadly he looked around, and though many were disgusted by the jerk, they turned back to the screen. "Hey, just start the cartoon." the jerk continued.

"Hey, you wanna shut up." Hiccup finally said. The jerk slowly stood up, letting Hiccup get one good look at him. _oh boy. _he thought

WHAM! The fist sent Hiccup into a garbage can as the jerk smirked triumphantly. The movie was still going on, but Hiccup was dragged out and thrown into an alley. There, the Jerk began to beat the hell out of him. Hiccup grabbed a garbage can lid to better defend himself, and the jerk simply grabbed the lid , and yanked it out of Hiccup's hands before giving him other punch to the face. Hiccup staggers back up with blood slowly oozing out of his mouth

"You just don't know when to give up, do you?" The jerk sneered. Hiccup coughed a little. "I can do this all day." he lines up and throws a punch in the jerks face, only to have it blocked and have another fist slam him down into the garbage cans. Hiccup struggled to get up but as he was, he heard another man grab the jerk. "Hey, Pick on someone your own size." Hiccup got up, and turned to see, A uniformed soldier kick the jerk in his butt to send him off. He turned and saw it was none other than Snotlout. "Sometimes, I think you like getting punched."

Hiccup doubled over a bit. "I had him on the ropes." he replied as Scott picked up Haddock's enlistment form from the ground "How many times is this?" He takes a second to read the form before looking disbelieving at Hiccup. "Oh you're from Paramus now. You know it's illegal to lie on your enlistment forms. And seriously Jersey?" Hiccup was about to talk back to Scott when he took a full look at the uniform. "Did you get your orders?" he asked. Scott nodded. "The 107th. Sergeant Scott Jorgenson. Shipping for England first thing tomorrow."

Hayden looked away. Another friend was now leaving him. In the five years he had come to know Scott, The two had very different views, but every time they managed to merge their thoughts together. Without even looking up, Hiccup sighed. "I should be going."

Scott stared sympathetically at his cousin before smiling and yanking him under his arm "Come on, man! It's my last night. Gotta get you cleaned up." Hayden walked with Scott confused. "Why? Where are we going?" Scott slapped a paper on his tiny chest as he simply said. "The future." Hayden, still confused opened it to see the ad for World Exposition.

A few hours later

I don't see what the problem is." Scott lectured Hayden. "You're about to be the last eligible man in New York. You know, there's three and a half million women here."

"Hell, I'd settle for just one." Hayden replied sorrowfully "Good thing I took care of that." Scott said as he waves to the dates he's lined up. Hayden looked at Scott suspiciously "What did you tell her about me?" He asked. Scott simply smiled. "Only the good stuff."

The two girls immediately grasped unto Scott without even batting an eyelash at Hayden. As they walked around the fair, Hayden heard one of the girls comment it's starting" and Scott being dragged toward a nearby stage. Hayden followed behind to avoid attention and looked at who was coming on the stage. There was a group of show girls surrounding an ordinary car, as another man in a top hat and tuxedo came out,

Hayden couldn't believe his eyes. It was Eret Hamada, a rich man who had a lot of pull with the Army. He allowed one of the girls to take his hat, but not without kissing her fully on her lips before turning to address the audience.

"Ladies and gentlemen," As he was talking, Hayden offered a snack he bought to one of the girls. The glare he received was enough to pull it back. He looked in the snack bag to see if there was a bug or something that caused her to not one any.

"what if I told you that in just a few short years, your automobile won't even have to touch the ground at all." As Hamada said this, the female helpers take the wheels of the car on stage "Yes. Thanks, Mandy." He commented to a nearby female before addressing the audience again. "With Hamada robotic reversion technology, you'll be able to do just that." he turns on the switch of his machine and the car starts to hover off the ground. Scott, Hayden and the girls were stunned. "Holy cow!" Scott finally said. However as soon as he said this, the robots making the car hover suddenly malfunctioned and the car fell back on stage. Hamada wasn't concerned. he simply chuckled "I did say a few years, didn't I?"

Hiccup turned away and out of the corner of his eye, he spotted a Army recruiting station. He left the group and walked in. He noticed a couple trying a soldier display where a light would shine lighting up the man's face to show on the uniform in the glass. As the couple walked away, Hayden decided to see how he would look. He stepped on the platform and stared in frustration as the light revealed only his features above his nose in the uniform.

He felt a tap on his shoulder, and he turned to see Scott grinning. "Come on, you're kinda missing the point of a double date. We're taking the girls dancing."

"You go ahead, I'll catch up." Hayden replied. Scott turned back at him and as realization dawned on him as he groaned. "You really gonna do this again?" he asked. Hayden shrugged his shoulders. "Well, it's a fair. I'm gonna try my luck."

"As who? Hayden from Ohio? They'll catch you. Worse, they'll actually take you. Scott argued. Hayden knew Scott was only looking out for him, but he wasn't giving up. "Look, I know you don't think I can do thi-"

"This isn't a back alley, Hayden. It's a war!"

" I know it's a war. You don't have to tell me."

"Why are you so keen to fight? There are so many important jobs."

"What am I gonna do? Collect scrap metal..."

"Yes!" "

...in my little red wagon."

"Why not?"

"I'm not gonna sit in a factory, Snotlout. Snotlout, come on! There are men laying down their lives. I got no right to do any less than them. That's what you don't understand. This isn't about me." Hayden and Scott were so into their argument, that they didn't notice an elderly man stopped nearby and watched the two "Right. Cause you got nothing to prove." Hayden kept his mouth shut. He had nothing to counter that. "Hey Sarge, are we still going dancing?" asked out of the girls. Scott turned and smiled down at them. "Yes we are" He turned back to Hayden and shook his head. "Don't do anything stupid until I get back."

"How can I? You're taking all the stupid with you." Hayden joked. Scott rolled his eyes. "You're a punk." He walked back towards Steve and hugged him goodbye. Hayden sighed as he enjoyed the last hug from Scott "Jerk. Be careful." As Scott walked away, Hayden decided to give him one last sentence. "Don't win the war till I get there!"

Scott turned around and mock saluted Hayden before turning back toward the girls. Hayden smiled and walked into the recruiting center. The old man who was listening in watched as Hayden past him before following.

Hayden was taking off his shirt when a nurse came in and whispered in the doctor's ear. The doctor closes his bag and turns to leave. "Wait here." he said. "Is there a problem?" Hayden said with a lump in his throat. "Just wait here." was all the doctor said before leaving. Hayden gulps and turns his head towards a sign that said IT IS ILLEGAL TO FALSIFY YOUR ENLISTMENT FORMS. He gets up and tries to put on his shoes, when an MP appeared to watch him. The two stared at each other until the curtain is pull back to reveal the old man. "Thank you." he said as the MP leaves.

He turns toward Hayden before opening a file. "So, you want to go overseas? Kill some Nazis." Hayden stared at the old man stunned. "Excuse me?" The old man stopped flipping through Hayden's file. "Dr. Abraham Erskine. I represent the Strategic Scientific Reserve."

"Hayden Haddock." Hayden introduced himself. Erskine nodded before setting down the file. "where are you from? "Hayden asked. Erskine looked up. "Queens. 73rd St and Utopia Parkway. Before that Germany. Does this trouble you?"

"No." Hayden quickly replied. Erskine turned back toward the file. "Where are you from Mr. Haddock? Mmm? Is it New Haven? Or Paramus? Five exams in five different cities." Hayden felt his heart drop. "That might not be the right file." He tired to dissuade Erskine, but the doctor smiled "No, it's not the exams I'm interested in. It's the five tries. But you didn't answer my question. Do you want to kill Nazis?" Hayden was now confused. Was he in trouble at all? "Is this a test?" he asked. Erskine nodded "Yes."

Hiccup stared into the doctor's eyes as he replied "I don't wanna kill anyone. I don't like bullies. I don't care where they're from."

Erskine nodded thoughtfully. "Well, there are already so many big men fighting this war. Maybe what we need now is the little guy, huh?" Hayden smiled weakly. "I can offer you a chance." The doctor replied as he opened the curtain to leave, "Only a chance."

Excited, Hayden walked out with him. "I'll take it." he said. Erskine nodded. "Good. So where is the little guy from, actually?"

"Brooklyn." Hayden said confidently. Erskine nodded as he stamps Haddock's form and hands him back his file "Congratulations, soldier." Erskine commented as he left. Hayden opens up the file and saw a 1A. The frail boy smiled big. He was in.


	4. Goodbye

Hey Readers.

Im afraid this will be the possible last AN for a while. I'm officially out of steam for The stories I created. I have tried many routed to make them better but I just lost the taste of whatever I was writing.

So in all honesty, I'm allowing anyone to take over. I will still do "Brothers at war" and "watching other movies" but that's it. Many of you had ideas that sounded great for the stories, if you wish to put that on the stories now, let me know. But I am not gone. I'm currently working with afriend on one of his stories and we need help for two OCs. PM me if you wish to help. It will be for RWBY.

Again. I'm sry. But rest assured I will finish Brothers at war and Watching other movies. Every other story from me is now for anyone to try.


End file.
